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AMERICA—a bright and immortal example to all 
colonies groaning under a foreign yoke, proving the in- 
vincible energy and virtue of freedom, and enjoying a 
ſtate of proſperity, ſince ſhe has thrown off her dependence 
on Great Britain, hitherto unknown in the nations of 
Europe. 


Citizen the moſt honourable of titles; the definition 
of a virtuous man. | 


Fame—a term in general moſt barbarouſly miſapplied. 
Murderers have been ſtiled heroes, and conquerors gods. 
To immortalize their memory mauſoleums have been 


raiſed, the arts of invention ranſacked, and the imagina- 
tion of genius exhauſted ; while the real benefactor of man- 


kind, caſt during his mortal pilgrimage in an bumble 


ſphere, may after death continue to rot in an obſcure, neg- * 


lected grave, without any honourable inemorial to preſerve 


his name from oblivion; but it is time ſuch unnatural pre- 


Judices and unjuſt diſtinctions ſhould ceaſe, Every gene- 
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rous ſpirit aſpires to FAME. It ſhould be the virtuous ſtudy 
of philoſophy to give to public gratitude a proper direction. 
Too long have genius and talents been proftituted at the 
footſtool of power to adulate the crimes of ConqQuERoRs 
and KINGS. A brighter example is due. Let us jufth 
beſtow the meed of fame. 

Let us ſtrew the choiceſt flowers o'er the tombs of vir- 
tu-; let us venerate with pious ſorrow and affectionate gra- 
titude the bleſſed ſhades of Hampden, Sydney, and Mil- 
ton, thoſe true heroes, who, during life, had virtue to reſiſt, 
and fortitude to endure, the fierceſt malice of tyrannic 
power. Let us conſecrate to immortality, the memory of 
all thoſe patriots who have ſuffered and bled for the ſacred 
cauſe of freedom. 5 | 

Let us alſo be liberal in our praiſe and benefactions to- 

wards thoſe generous martyrs for righteouſneſs? fake, who 
are now groaning in cruel bondage, baniſhed to a far diſ- 

tant, barren — inhoſpitable ſhore, the victims of a moſt 
ferocious deſpotiſm. Let us pour the balm of conſolation 
on their wounded ſouls, and enſure to them the nobleſt en- 
joyments to which they aſpire - the praiſe of their fellow- 
citizens, the applauſe and admiration of poſterity. 

Let them remember that they carry with them the re- 

ret, the eſteem, the affection of their countrymen—of 
5 at leaſt whoſe hearts are not dead to humanity and to 

uſtice. | | | 
l Let them cheriſh the grateful hope, that the ſyſtem of 
deluſion and tyranny is about to expire; that their ſuf- 
ferings will be of Have duration; that their chains will 
be broken on the heads of their oppreſſors; and that their 
return will be hailed with acclamations of joy by an ap- 
plauding and regenerated people. | 

Let them alſo reflect, that the breaſts of the mercileſs 
tyrants who torture them are themſelves tortured; not by 
the pangs of' ſenſibility and remorſe, but by the ſcorpion 
ſtings of terror, anxiety, and alarm, which inceſſantly 
goad them; and that amidſt the tempeſtuous billows f 

ocean, with all the devoted victims of evil govern- 
ment and misfortune before their eyes, they enjoy more 
ſerenity of mind, more fearleſs flumbers, than _ un- 
rigbteous, hardened F—g—s who paſſed the ſentence 


E 
againſt them, or than the IN EXORA RLE M-G-T-E who 
conſented to the execution of that ſentence. 

Tremble, ye cruel Potentates, who plunge your ſubjects 
in miſery and tears, who deſolate nations, and convert the 
fruitful earth into a ſterile burying- ground. Tremble for 
your impending fate! It requires not the ſpirit of prophe- 
cy to foretel your d---f-| is at hand. Shudder at the ſan- 
guinary traits with which hiſtory, incenſ d, will uafold 
your Characters to future ages; neither your ſplendid mo- 
numents, nor your impoſing victories, nor your unnum- 
bered armies, will prevent poſterity from exulting over 
your execrable remains, and avenging their anceſtors on 
your horrible tranſgreſſions. 

Such will be your inevitable doom on the approaching 
æra of light which promiſes to break in upon us; while 
the virtues that ye have proſcribed and banithed ſhall be 
rewarded, and the memory of the martyrs to thoſe virtues 
be conſecrated by the grateful voice of juſt and unperiſh- 

able FAME. They will be remembered by the remoteſt 
ages, for having ſtood forth, in a moſt eventful and dan- 
erous Criſis, the intrepid champions of LIBERTY and 

RUTH; while you will be only recollected as exampies 
of horror, from the cruelties and enormines ye have com- 
| mitted, under the maſk of piety and religion: ye ſhal] be 
conſigned to eternal INFAMY, while they (as-w2 have often 
repeated) ſhall flouriſh in EVERLASTING FAME. 


France—The day probably is not far diſtant, when all 
the governments of Europe will make amende honorable to 
the French Republic, and when all the people of Europe will 
invoke benedictions on it, as their ſaviour, their dehiverer, 
in having enabled them to purge the earth of their tyrants 
and oppreſſors. A nation, once of the moſt abject ſlaves; 
now a race of heroes! - When liberty is to be the prize, 
what miracles may not be expected ? 


Treland,—(the people of) a noble and ſpirited nation, 
inviolably attached to us, by every tie of fiiendihip and 
eſteem, and who, on every occaſion, hazard both their lives 
and fortunes in our defence; yet to whom we conſtantly 
make ſuch juſt and grateful returns, as to omit no opportu- 


1 
nity (however illegal and arbitrary) of beggaring them, 


though the ruin of their intereſt lays a manifeſt foundation 


for the deſtruction of our own. 


| Leveller, —the man who wiſhes to behold the G6LoRy 
OF THE LAWS march horizontally on the heads of all 


mankind. | 
ABBE RavyNaAL. 


Newfangled Dofrines,—thoſe which have a tendency to 
promote virtue, happineſs, and juſtice, to an oppreſſed and 
miſcrable people. | | | 


Overtures of Peace. —Hiſtory has delivered to us the 
quarrels of potentates, and the vices of monarchs ; it hath 
informed us of the mean arts uſed by princes, when war 
has no longer become practicable, either from the empti- 
neſs of the treaſury, or from the remonſtrance of their ſub- 
jects. At this period, kings complimented each other, 
reſtored the conquered territory, and ended where they 
began. In the preſent time, different overtures muſt be 
adopted ; new language had recourſe to. We are con- 
tending, not indeed with the vicious Louis, or the haughty 
Charles ; we are warring with a great and free people, 
who will alike diſdain the artifice of courts, and the hypo- 
criſy of ſtateſmen. Our overtures, when we relinquiſh the 
ſyſtem of conqueſt, muſt be open, manly, and generous. 


Patience, —is a virtue ſaid to belong peculiarly to 
Cuckolds and to Aſſes, in company with whom we with 
| Juſtice may place the people of England. 


Peace,—to a nation, is as contentment to an individual; 
it is a gentle ſtream, running with ſmooth and eaſy cur- 
rent, fertilizing the land through which it flows, and en- 
riching the country whoſe labours have made it navigable ; 
ĩt is the trunk of the vaſt oak, furniſhing ſhade to the flocks 
and food for the cattle; it is fo hecellary an ingredient in 
the mixture of national happineſs, that without it no people 
can be flouriſhing or virtuous, any more than the rich in- 
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dividual can procure eaſe without contentment, or happi- 
neſs without virtue. | 


Reaſon,---a faculty of the ſoul, which the People of En- 
gland never make ule of till too late. They ſhut the ſtable 
door when the horſe is ſtolen. 


Thirteen---United States of America; which bravely 


| threw off the Engliſh yoke ; and, like all good Republi- 
cans, renounced the bug-bear of royalty. 


Temper of the Times. What a wonderful ſource of contem- 
plation ! What an endleſs field of ſpeculation to the think- 
ing man! In the times of Junius, in that period when the 
preſent Chamberlain of London was a man, and at the 
reluctant cloſe of the American war, what national energy 
was diſplayed! What ſpirited reſolutions were entered 
into! What manly remoyſtrances! Every man was 
permitted to exerciſe the ee of man! He might 
then with impunity declaim againſt iniquity, oppreſſion, and 
military ae A ing was not then divine, a Prime 
Miniſter infall ble, or a Prieſt. the Vicegerent of God! 
It was not then libellous to expoſe the conduct of corrupt 
Judges, nor was it treaſon to cenſure the blind and miſ- 
guided, yet perſevering, policy of a crowned man. 


« Tempora mutantur et nos mutamur in illis 1” 


Truth,---What kind of a government muſt that be, 
where it is judged libellous to tell the truth of the creature, 
but praiſe-worthy to calumniate the Creator? What 
kind of government, or rather what kind of tyranny, muſt 
that be, where the noble and inveſtigating mind of man 
dares not promulgate known truths ; where the ſcrutini- 
Zing eye of the philoſopher has penetrated, but where'thar 
eye dares only ſee in ſecret? What can we think of a 
ſtate, where our religion is the patch-work of priefts, and 

our ſyſtem of policy the Dagon of a few wily and idola- 
trous knaves called ſtateſmen? Where, upon the only 
ſubjects worthy of diſputation or minute enquiry, all the 
nobleſt faculties of the ſoul are huſhed into ſilence, and 
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fettered down to the received opinion of an age of ſuper- 
ſtition and prejudice, on pain of the moſt cruel and vin- 
dictive puniſhments? Truth in ſuch a country is 2 
ſtranger ; ſhe wanders up and down like a houſeleſs pil- 
grim, not having where to lay her head ; and if ſhe chance 
to ſtray into ſome lowly cottage, the is driven out with 
unrelenting fury, by ſome loyal brute or other, in the per- 
ſon of an ignorant, hot-headed magiſtrate, or a bigotted 
intolerant prieſt! Thus perſecuted and driven from all 
ſociety, ſhe droops her head in piteous languiſhment, yet 
ſtill ſtruggles againſt the oppoling tide, each ſtruggle. 
fainter than the former, and her fate ſtill trembling in the 
balance, till at laſt ſhe is overwhelmed at once by the ſtrong 
arm of power, and plunged into the pitchy ſhades of 
everlaſting night! 


Weaver.--Let the moſt unfeeling, the moſt hardened, the 
moſt cruel and inflexible of our ſtateſmen (I don't know 
which to chooſe, Windham or his maſter Pitt, for they 
are both ſuperlatives) pay a viſit to any of our manufac- 
turing towns, where this uſeful claſs of citizens once were 
feen with buſy faces, carrying their looms work home to 
their employers ; it matters not where, whether at Man- 
cheſter, Norwich, Leeds, Halifax, or any other manufac- 
turing town, ſtill it is the ſame ; nothing but miſery and 
- wretchednefs ; he will do well to avoid ſtumbling over 

ſhuttles, wezver's beams, looms, and every other % im- 
plements of a loſt occupation! Let this man Windham, 
if he be really a man, lift up the latchet of the door of one 
of the thouſands of miſerable huts which abound in every 
one of theſe flouriſhing towns. After ſatiating his glad- 
dened eyes with the miſery before him, after glutting his 

raviſhed fight, in the xe Perot luxury of beholding 
wretchedneſs in its maximum, let him thus addreſs the- 
ſtarving groupe in the true and ſincere language of his 
heart, You are a ſet of factious and diſcontented fe]- 
« Jows, who are always complaining, never ſatisfied. You 
« are as well off as you deſerve to be; there always must 
« be poor people in all countries, and Providence has ſe- 
« jected you to be of the number; therefore it is impious 
« as well as diſloyal to murmur. If it be true, that you 


- 
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« can get no work, and are ſtarving, go to the work- 
« houſe.“ | | h 


Medloct.-This is that happy and enviable ſtate, which 

but few can enjoy in wicked and unprincipled govern- 
ments. I know not how or why it is, but upon turning to 
the page of hiſtory for a few years back, I find a great 
many evils that date their chronology from the year 1760, 
and this evil, among the myriad, that two-thirds of our 
youth are in a ſtate of celibacy at the age of twenty-nine. I 
need not here ſtate to the philoſopher, that government 
muſt of neceſlity be the root of this evil. Under a more 
perfect inſtitution of government, the human male and 
female would enter upon the happy ſtate of wedlock at 
ſixteen and fourteen. A good Ring would encourage early 
marriage; a wicked king will diſcourage it, by wars, 
which impoveriſh a people, and by the natural prohibition 
of it, by means of heavy burthens, luxuries, and by curb- 
ing the natural noble ſpirit of the people, by unequal im- 
poſts, partial laws, interdictions, and reſtraints. What 
is the conſequence? It drives the women to proſtitution, 
and the men to the moſt abandoned and avowed concubi- 
nage. This indiſcriminate commerce entails on them 
. ſordidneſs, and miſery. They are hurried to an 
early grave, with a total loſs of conſtitution many years 
previous to their diſſolution, with a total loſs likewiſe of 
virtue and morality. 5 


Workhouſe,---the abode of wretchedneſs and deſpair, 
filthily fitted up for the reception of decrepid old men and 
women, orphans, and widows of thoſe who have been 
killed in battle, fighting for deſpotiſm and tyranny. The 
poor are firſt deprived of all means of ſubſiſtence in the 
commercial way, by the deſtruction of trade, and then 
thrown into this filthy ſtew, to be eaten up by vermin, the 
offipring of naſtineſs and a putrid atmoſphere. 


Mrongs, Public—If all the wrongs that exiſt in this 
world under different governments were to be written 
down, the whole earth, to uſe the language of ſcripture, 
< would not be able to contain the books that might be 


- 
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yoke as an hereditary privilege. 


„ 
written.“ As a ſpecimen of ſuch a vaſt voluminous work, 


it would take to record the public wrongs of England more 
than ten hundred thouſand millions of folio volumes, ſmall 


print, and no margin! 


Vuth.—It is much to be lamented that more attention 
is not paid to the education of youth. Thoſe who in the 
wane of life are counting on the joys of hereafter, ſhould 
conſider it one of the firſt of duties to warn the riſing ge- 
neration againſt their thoughtleſs prodigality of time, that 
greateſt of earthly treaſures. If half that wide lapſe of 
time which at once conſumes itſelf and the health of the 
body in exceſſes were ſpent in the improvement of the 
mind, what a wonderful change, what a revolucian would 
be produced! Kings would not then tyrannize over their 
ſubjects, and be idoliz sd for it; nor would prieſts plunge 
the bulk of mankind in darkneſs and ignorance, and be 
revered for it f Our univerſities are nothing but monke- 
ries, where real knowledge is trodden under the hoofs of 
an aſſemblage of ignorant, ſuperſtitious, bigoted, intolerant 
friars, and where the partial knowledge of words is pre- 
ferred to the knowledge of things, and of men and man- 
ners! *Tis ignorance that is the tyrant! *Tis ignorance 
that is the prieſt! Tis ignorance that lights the torch of 
intolerance, that fans the flame of the faggot! becauſe 
it is ſwiniſh, ſottiſh ignorance that ſuffers it! 


Noke---of flavery, is what men of all nations bend their 


necks to with cheerful ſubmiſſivencſs, and to ſuch things, 


that lap-dogs would not ſubmit to, but contemptuouſly 
wag their tails at. State miniſters and church miniſters are 
yoke-maſters-to the whole of the civilized world, and man 


is now ſo accuſtomed, fo wedded to it, that he would think 


himſelf robbed of his rights, if deprived of it. Year after 
year, day after day, he renews his toil for others to enjoy 


the ſweets of that labour, and goes as mechanically to it as [ 


the ox to the plough, and ſucceeding generations claim the 


On Saturduy, the 19th Inflant, will be publiſted, 


